CHAPTER VII

ON THE ROAD TO MECCA

As I passed beyond the shadow of the eastward city
gate, I suddenly appreciated that I now covered a road
to which no European before me had undisputed access.
The guide trotted taciturnly beside the flank of my
beast and somehow I thought the man tactful. Just
before twilight faded entirely the Wakeel pointed at
several long, low mounds beside the stony trail.

"The Turks," he said, "tried to build a railway to
Mecca some years ago, but every night the Bedouins
came from the desert and pulled away the rails. So
finally the Turks stopped and that embankment is all
they ever finished."

For some minutes we cantered beside the collapsed
earthworks; then we passed into darkness and I thought
of the coming journey.

"Oh ye who believe! It is only the idolaters who
are unclean; they shall not then approach the Sacred
Mosque or Kaaba after this year."

Thus spoke the Prophet in the Sura of Repentance
delivered to the Koran scribes at Medina exactly one
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